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1 . Chapter 1 

Hiccup and Toothless stood with six other teens and two dragons. 

"Best trick contest!" He announced cheerfully. "Who wants to go 
frist?" One of his cousins, Snotlout, raised his hand. His brother 
Hookfang stood in human form at his side. Hiccup still chuckled at 
his reaction when he learned why Hookfang was so swift to accept 
Snotlout . 

He remembered his father's words: 'Our family seem to have a knack 

for twins.' To his cousin, he asked, "Do you and Hookfang want to go 
frist, 'Lout?" Snotlout shook his head, while Hookfang looked at his 
cousins. Like Toothless, Hookfang was a near perfect copy of his 
brother but his black hair had fire-red tips. 

"That is not what we meant at all. I was going to suggest you two go 
frist." Hiccup and Toothless gave the two a grateful look. 

"Are you ready, bro?" Hiccup asked, smiling when he saw the grin that 
spread across Toothless's face. 

"I was born ready!" Toothless replied, turning into his dragon form a 
handsome, sleek night fury. Whenever twins were born into Hiccup's 
family, one would be a little, strange. Toothless and Hiccup went 
through their natural drills, performing swirling maneuvers. Next was 
their cousins, Hookfang and Snotlout. Then the trust exercises. Those 
did not go smoothly. 


"Ya don't understand Fang, I KNOW how fishing works, I just can't get 
it quite right . " 



"Um, guys?" Hiccup hated butting into their conversation. But 
Hookfang was so caught up in what he could guess from Toothless's 
part of the conversation was about fishing, he did not notice 
Snotlout had dismounted from his back and was free-falling through 
the air, waiting for Hookfang to catch him. 

"I can-" Then the fact he could no longer hear his brother's cheerful 
chatting made him aware to the fact his saddle was empty. "Nooo ! " 

He dove down as his scream was matched by Snotlout 's who realized his 
brother had been distracted. "AHHHHG!" Hookfang caught him and 
straightened out before they coud crash throw the roof of a hut. Then 
his tail went through the roof. Snotlout felt Hookfang winch. 

"I'm going to feel That one in the morning." He muttered to him. They 
winced again as they heard a familiar voice yelling at them. They 
turned and gulped. Just as they feared, it was Mildew. "If uncle 
Stoic will let me live to see the morning." Hookfang added as an 
after thought . 

"You monstrosity! Stoic should have all your kind killed!" 


2 . Chapter 2 

Hookfang strolled next to Snotlout to see their uncle and cousins 
coming towards them. Stoic did not look pleased. Then his eyes fell 
on a second even angrier figure, their father, Spitelout. "It's 
official, we're dead." He muttered, shrinking back a bit. 

"Dad, it wasn't their fault, really. If ya going to be mad at 
someone, be mad at me . I'm the one who brought up the Fact I can't 
catch fish in dragon form." Toothless was whispering to his 
dad . 

Stoic looked at the two boys. "Is this true. Fang?" Hookfang nodded 
in agreement . 

"It is true, uncle Stoic. Tooth mentioned his frustration with 
fishing, and I was giving him some pointers to help him out." 

"He was so distracted, he didn't notice me start the exercise. But 
hey, could have been worse." 

"Next time, brother, TELL ME!" Hookfang scolded, giving his twin a 
ticked off look. Stoic could not help it. Erist he let out a small 
chuckle, then started laughing. He sobered up when his brother hit 
him, and pointed to where Mildew was heading to them. Snotlout and 
Hookfang stopped their bickering and glared at the man as Hiccup and 
Toothless rolled their eyes. 

"Could things get any worse?" Hiccup groaned. The look on the old 
man's face said thing could, and would, get worse. 


End 
f lie . 



